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COMPLETE 25 EXPERIMENT 
CHEMISTRY SET KIT 



Fun and Education 
All-in -One 




New Heavy Plastic 
GIANT CIRCUS TEN! 



• Brine all the thrills of the big top to your 

• kiddies. Let them stage their own 3ring 

• spectacle in this giant DuPont plastic circus tent. Set it 

• up in the room or yard. It's a full 10 feet around. Large 
enough lor your kiddie to play in with his friends. Set it 

, up in seconds. No tools required. Slips over any standard 

. card table. It's sturdy, durable, washable, safe — flame- 

• proof. Kiddies will get thrills of- circus life and scream 

• with delight as they lead their own shews in the dream 

• world of the circus. Rush your order. Supplies are limited. 
• 

• 10 DAYS FREE TRMt 

- delishled return in 10 days (or lull refurO or the £« 

• purchase price. Supplies are limited. Price is $1.00 /*n 

• plus 3Sf lor postage, packing and handling. Only [k V 

• ptfer Is withdrawn. "' "*"" "*" " °" '* W ] 
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Ihesea is never particular about where it casts its 
flotsam. and so, the human derelict lav curled before 
the fireplace of the noisy inn, he trembled in hlssleep, 
as if. fear a no evil haunted his dreams... as if now he 
could see the tall ships burning ano hear the boom 
of the cannon. he even cried aloud from time to time, 
outside. a cold november rain deluged the port of 
falmouth. the seamen who crowded the lamb and 
cffowh were restless ano impatient with the squall 
which kept them indoors. one of them turned tothe 
human derelict, prodded him with his toe, ano held 
out a tankard.. ■ 



AYE, A FOOL WHO TOOK \TH INK W HAT YOU 
. KING'S RANSOM \H JEWELS) \.\YX.i BUT LEAVE 
ROM THE SftEAT HOSULf { ME BE. I'M SICK? 
I THINK I WOULD LIKE TO/ .. .SICKf THERE^ A 
tffSUCH A FOOL. 



WAXE l/A&O&U' COME ON? SPIN US A J KING?... KINS T 

BEN AVERY WAS NO 



w*rts it, humii: ouml uw orin l 
YARN T'PASS THE TIME. TELL US 

ABOUT HOW YOU SAILED WITH LOUS A ,t7*tf /HE WAS 
SEN AVERY, THE KINS OF Pt/IATES f M^^ FOOL' 




The oerelict rose ...slowly... painfully. 
his lun8-s1ckness had wasted his flesh, 
his eyes burned... 



ALL RIGHT? I'LL TELL VOL 
BEN AVERYr BUT NOT" JUST 

TELL YOU. BECAUSE I'VEL 
MUST PAY FOR HIS SINS' 


ABOUT LONG 
FOR *W*/I'LL 
~AftNEOf A MAN 


gX^/sET 


■f^ \, ^^ ;-■ 


t ^"^r 




2fl^-\ 


1 V Mart *m 








^^-2^3 


^L ^■^ 




**£- -1 



AYE, I SAILED WITH AVERY. 1 WAS THERE WHEN IT ALL BEGAN. I 
KNEW HIM WELL. A MAN WHO KNEW WHAT HE WANTED, AND MEANT 
TO HAVE IT .THE DEVIL TAKE THE PRICE..." 




IT BEGAN HERE 

. AVERY WAS I FOtmiNCf. 
QUARTERMASTER OF 
THE CHARLES. THEN 
HE WAS RESPECTED 




The CHARLES. FULL SOILED , THEN CAME FROM HER 
HIDING PLACE BEHIND THE ROCKY HEADLAND WHERE 
SHE'D BEEN WAITING, AND BORE DOWN UPON THE 
NOW UNPROTECTED MOCHA FLEET. " 



He was a stratagist.was avery. the feluccas 
was far off and the moslem fleet was helpless 
prey. he picked his target, the mogul's treasure 
ship, and attacked, cannon firing at pointblank 
range, while the other ships of the mocha fleet 
raced for safety. ..' 




"There was gold...jewels... cargo ..the men too* 
what they would and did what they did, and 
avery did not interfere. he was be l( 
taken his prize. " 




AvERY PLAYED WITH THE SPARKLING STONES ..BATHED THEM, 
THEN CHOSE THE BEST' DIAMONDS AND RU8IES? HE NUNC THEM 
IN A LEATHER POUCH ABOUT HIS NECK. THE REST, HE LEFTFOR 
THE CREW. " 



The rest was trash to avert. *f wasclever. 

HE WOULD NOT END HIS DAYS AT THE END OF A HANG- 
MAN'S ROPE. IN MADAGASCAR, AFTER THE BOOTY HAD 
BEEN SHARED, HE DESERTED HIS CREW AND THE 
CHARLES." 




He went overland, he found a ship to take him 
to the gold coast as a passenger. ano from these, 
he sailed for america. in america, his loot would 
"ike him a prince. he thought. but it was not to 




a fortune he never enjoyed? though the tales 
sat differently? long ben avert returned to 
enolano.yes. butin the thieves' market, in lon- 
donihe learneda bitter lesson..." 




"THEY LEFT AVERY LYIN6 IN THE 
SNOW. FOR A DAY AND A NIGHT HE LAY 
THERE. AND THAT WAS THE BEGINNING 
OF THE END. AFTERWARDS, THERE 
WAS SOMETHINGWRONG WITH HIM., -IN 
HIS HEAD. ..* 



The irony of it. avery had 

diamonds and rubies. but he no 
longer thought clearly. and 
when he did, where coulo he take 
his treasure? his strangeness 
grew... day by day..." 
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HE SAT BY THE SEA P ^ 


|'aND*<7#- 




DAY AFTER DAY, 


WHERE IS 






\ AVERY 




RAGGED? HE STARVED? 


1 NOW* 










/rmifA Kins, yes? . 


KNOW? 




a king of roots f^ 


HAVE YOU 

k set* 

I HUH? 




■Ot' 1 









The rain had stopped by then, the chill was 
ter.. the fog thick, like the writhing miasm* 
which fills a nightmare. the derelict fled 7. 

LAMB AND 



...AND WALKED- ALONG THE DOCKS TILL HE CAME TO THE 
BUILDING WHERE THE KING'S SOLDIERS WERE OUARTERED.HE 
HESITATED, THEN REMOVED A WORN SOILED LEATHER P" " 




NONE SAW HIM SMILE SADLY AND STEP TO THE DOOR 
NONE SAW HIM KNOCK, WAIT, THEN ENTER. ALL WAS 
SILENCE WHEN THE DOOR TO THE LAMB ANG 
CROWN SPILLED LIGHT ONCE AGAIN INTOTM6 
MURKY NIGHT.. 



LONG BEN? WHY HE'S PROBABLY LIVING f MY NAME IS DEN AVERY. 
ON SOME ISLAND IN THE WESTERN SEA \lONG BEN AVERY. I'VE 
RIGHT HOVi...mTH SLAVE 6/RLS T0(M/r(C0ME TO GIVE MYSELF 
IM AND SOLD COINS FOR A CI/SN/ONAuP! I'VE COME FOR M 
. IT WAS A GOOD YAflN f ^\ PUNISHMENT? 






SCUTTLEBUTT 














The latest issue of PIRACY was shoved into my 
hands by my neighborly newsdealer today, and 1 
gracefully accepted (coughing up 10c, of course-!). 
It's a great mag, without a doubt, the best of its kind 
on the newsstands today 1 didn't particularly care for 
sea stories in the past, but now 1 am sufficiently ad- 
dicted to rc-peai the above incident once every two 
months 

Kenn Curtis 
Cincinnati, Ohio 




ECFA No 1325 
Athens, Ga. 








. This mag is IT' Every page is a work of art. The 
covers are wonderful. Now 1 buy two mags- just to cut 
out the pictures from one and frame them. 

Dennis Rullo 
Astoria. N Y 






You really are sea-sick to prim such utter drivel, 
as you do in PIRACY To quote one-of your own 
phrases, you ought to be keel-hauled Furthermore, 1 
think your whole lint- of comics is rot You wouldn't 

An Irate Reader 
NYC 






Piracy tops them all 

Tom Lorn an 
Cresskill, N.J 






1 warn to praise you on your fine magazine 1 
am a Sea Scour (ship 240, Hancock) and everyhodi 
in our crew reads PIRACY 1 especially like the way 
Jack Davis draws ships The slang is all authentic 
Most of your imitators use their own made-up sayings 
1 think you should start a pirate club derived from the 

Chuck Robertson 
, * Sea Scout Ordinary 
Hancock. Mich 






1 would like to point out a mistake you make on 
every cover of PIRACY The guv that draws rhv ship 
on the left-hand side draws the sails being blown one 
way, and the flag on the mast being blown the other 

Joey Robertson 
Eagle Pass. Texas 








We'll have tv take ,i different tact. ]oey!~ed 






1 have just picked up your latc-si hit in the 
magazine business. PIRACY I think it's the best idea 
you guys at E.C have thought up in a long time 
Wm.Gohl 
Philadelphia. Pa 




1 find that you're the only comic mag company 
that cares about its readers at all. What's mote, your 
stones are thrilling and your pictures are exact. Your 
unexpected endings, such as in your story "Pirate 

PIRA< Y 

P.ml OrrlofT 
Richmond Hill. N Y 






Boy, the fourth issue of PIRACY is the best yet 
In all your comics, you always get better as you go 
along 1 can hardly wait for the next issue Krigsrein 
is really getting good 

MikeOliven 
ECFA No. 455 
Washington, D C 






PIRACY is the best book ever If you keep up 
the good work, you'll he the only publishers in the 
business E C stands for "Everybody's Comics ' 
Edward Lempel 
Flushing,!, 1 






that is 1 True, the Bastille fell in 1789; but the Repub- 
lic was not declared until 1 792, the Reign of Terror 
did not begin until January of 1 79*. with the execu- 
tion of Louis XVI. it did not properly start till May 
The queen. Mane Antoinette, was executed in Oc- 
tober So the log entry in the story shows a prophecy 
of four years in the future Otherwise, 1 thoroughly 
enjoyed PIRACY No 4 In answer to Bob Blanchcttes 
question in Scuttlebutt How many more untopablc 
mags can you put out'-' 1 believe the score is now six 
E. Nelson Bndwell 
Oklahoma City. Okla 
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Francis Pearsall 
W Gloucester. Mass. 






Beton ?a»rn»tw you- MarstCotle book. <Q decode 
the «faM tM* ;.<'// dtttt mib m WWW for 
signati inm fif Umt tobheri u-ilh -omeihini lo i,n 
The.Mre» fai uteh mutrei ,, 

Sea-Sick Editors 
Room 706. Dept (- 
225 Lafayette St 
N Y C 1 2 






The latest issue of PIRACY is priceless. When 
PIRACY h,t the stands. 1 didn't trunk it would last If 
you continue to publish more like No." 4, you can't 
















...YOU. WITH THE ANGRY Yl 

YORXrON, STARING INTO HER FOAMING WAKE. YOU FEEL THE VIBRATIONS OF HER ENGINES THROUGH THE DECK 
PLATES BENEATH YOUR FEET, THROBBING IN CHORUS WITH THE THROBBING IN YOUR HEAD. YOU'VE ONE THOUGHT, FIRST 
MATE CARSON. ..ONE NAGGING, WILD OBSESSION.. 




AYE, SHE'S A TRIM SLEEK SHI P, THIS YOflltTOH SHE 5 
NEW... AND FAST... DESERVING OF A FIRST-RATE S«IP- 
" BUT THAT'S NOT YOU, IS IT, MR.CARSON?.. . 



The mere thought of his name gnaws at your 
innards. you say it again. you spit it out between 
clenched teeth... 




You've always wanted to be skip- 
per, haven't you, CARSON' AND 

ALWAYS, THERE HAVE BEEN OTHER MEN 



THESE THINGS'RE FIXED/ NOBOOY 
CAN TELL ME THEY'RE NOT FIXED? 
"WHYf'Z ASK 'EM... AND THEY 
ANSWER WITH A LIE.' " YOU r RE 
NOT OUITE RELIABLE, CARSON?," 
THEY SAY. "AFTERANOTHER TRIP.' ITS 
ALWAYS ANOTHER TRIP. BUT THERE 



IS NEVEttU. SHIP OFMY OWN f 




/^ A SHIP OF MY OWN * OH, TO BE 
MASTER OF SOME BEAUTY LIKE 
THIS YORKTON/ TO STAND ON 
HER BRIDGE ANDKNOW SHE'S 
MINE? TO GUIDE HER WITH 
THESE HANDS? CHOKE... IT'LL 
NEVER COME TO PASS.' NEVER. 
THEY GOT IT /* FOR ME? 



The SURGING MATE FILLS YOU TOBURST- 
ING. THE SELF-PITY. THESENSEOF 
PERSECUTION.' IT BUNDS YOU,CARSON. 



fLXJLUUI |UN! II OUN13 IUUi JtllSUN. 

AND HURT, YOU STUMBLE FORTH.WANT- 
ING ONLY TO HURT IN RETURN. .. 




So YOU START YOUR CAMPAIGN OF SPITE AND HATE. 
AND YOU FEEL A GLOW OF SATISFACTION AS A SEAMAN 
BREATHl.FSSL.Y REPORTS TO CAPTAIN MONROE. , , 

'IT'S THE PORTANCHOR, SIR? X Y' WHO EVER DIDJWW,*^ 
HEARD THE CHAIN CLANK AND THE \ HAMMOND? THE 
SPINNIN' OF THE CAPSTAN!* BY FAULT MAY HAVE I 

THE TIME I GOT FOR'D, WHOEVER I BEEN WITH THE , I 
CONE IT WAS SONEf AN' THE I CAPSTAN ITSELF.' 

-^>,sm ?^n-| 

■M 




NO.SIRf I LOOKED 'ER OVER '^V" THEN SOMEB'OOY 
■- "ARE 



Soon afterward, they find more TROUBLE... 

MORE OF YOUR HANDIWORK, MR, CARSON.' AND YOU 
CHUCKLE INWARDLY AT THEIR GRAVE CONCERN,,. 

THIS. SHI P' S CLOCK'sY AN ANCHOR LOST.. . AND NOW 



BEEN SMASHED ON 
PURPOSE. SI ' 
OTHER WAY I 
COULD' VE 
HAPPENED. 



THIS/ WECANJtAFE DOWfTH 

j OUT THE CLOCK . AND WE'VE 

SOT SPARE ANCHORS. ..BUT 

WHAT WORRIES *f, CARSON, 





Then you wait.. .and by the endof an hour, the 
rorkton's leaning heavily to starboard. in danger 
of capsizing . . . 



The men struggle with the looseneo cargo and slowly 
the rorkton is righteo. later, when captain mcnroe 
faces you, you laugh inwardly at his anxious expres- ' 
sion, while wearing an outward mask of innocence.. . 




Your dirty work continues, in your 
double role of responsible officer and 

crank. , each deed progresses more 
deliberate than the last. and now, first mate 
richard carson in the forward holo , the 

■~~MtNG BLOW IS STRUCK . 



Within minutes comes the most terrifying cry heard 
aboahd ship.. .the cry that sends thechill of fearthrough 
the bravest of men,. . the cry that fills the oank misty 
night with the sounds of running feet and the muttering 
of hoarse voices- 




As THE FLAMES ROAR FROM THE HATCHES.CASTING DANCING 
SHADOWS OF THE DESPERATE FIREFIGHTERS, YOU GO IN SEARCH 
OF THE CAPTAIN . . ■ 




AS CAPTAIN MONROE RUSHES OFF TO 
DIRECT THE FIGHT AGAINST THE RAG- 
ING FIRE, YOU STROLL LEISURELY TO 
THE WHEELHOUSE TO CARRY OUT HIS 
ORDER.., 



. 7ffiffl 



A PORT 

S£ £ TO 

THAT? YOU SWIVELCHAIR BIG-SHOTS... 
YOU WITH YOUR MONEY ANO YOUR 

HIGH AND MIGHTY WAYS? WHEN 
/'* THROUGH, YOU'LL WSJ/I'D 
BEEN THE YORKTONS SKIPPER 

' ";e i 0£S£/rre to be' 




A DENSE PALL OF SMOKE ENSHROUOS 
THETOff/CW* NOW, AS YOU WORK SWIFTLY 
AT T HE COMPASS BOX BEFORE THE WHEEL 

f NOV YOU'LL SEE.YOUHIGH AND 
I MIGHTYS BACK THERE IN YOUR PLUSH 
1 OFFICES? YOU LAPDERKEAOS SAYIN' 
WHO JWAND WHO MAY AW BE CAP'N „ 



Slowly, the compass comes 

loose from the box. you lie" 1 

(tout. .. feel. in your pocket 



. AND YOU USE IT. YOU DO 
SOMETHING TO THE COMPASS, 
AND THEN REPLACE IT IN ITS 




Then you reset the compass and You step back as you see mac- 



DOUGAL CROSSING THE DECK.RETURN- 
ING TO THE STEPS LEAOINGUPTO 
THE WHEEL HOUSE. YOUR MOUTH 
IS DISTORTED BY A HALF- MAD 





Stick at the compass? the compass that you've 

MADE TO LIE, CARSON? THAT'S YOUR PLAN, ISN'T IT? YOU 

KNOW THESE WATERS? YOU KNOW THEM WELLf YOU' WE 
CHECKED THE CHART AND FIXED THE COMPASS? NOW, YOU 
WAIT. YOU WAIT AN HOUR. . . TWO. . .KNOWING WHAT LIES 
-' — * E FOG-BOUND SEA... 




YOU WAIT, 
CRIES OF ' 
SHATTER I 
HER JOLTI 



ARE REWARDED BY THE BOW LOOKOUT'S 
WARNING. ..THEW.THE GRATING, CRUNCHING, 
MG CRASH AS THE rORXTON'S MOMENTUM CARRIES 
NGLY FORWARD ONTO THE RAZOR-SHARP ROCKS, „ 



You LISTEN WITH GLEE TO THE GRINDING, THUNDERING 
CRASH,.. THE HISSING OF STEAM FROM HER SHATTERED 
BOILERS... THE CONFUSED SHOUTS OF THE MEN POURING 
FROM BELOW... STAGGERING ALONG THE PITCHED DECKS TO 
THE SWINGING LIFEBOATS. ■ 




And you, first mate richaro carson 
...you stand calmly on the after- 
deck. . . glorying in your spiteful 
vengeance watching the crew of the 
torktonm.lt, the lifeboats... lower 
""' and disappear wto the fog... 




YOU STAN DON THE BRIDGE, GIGGLING... RAVING.. .BEAT- 
ING YOUR CHEST. . .WHILE THE TORKTON SETTLES 
SLOWLY... THE BRINE RUSHING THROUGH HER SHAT- 
TERED BOW., .ACROSS HER DECK. YOU STAND BY THE 
*■"" i WEEPING WITH A KIND OF JOY... 




I'M captain! snipper op the 

\ rORKTON* MASTER OF MY OWN SHIP f 
i^AT LAST/ _tfc " 





FEARFUL WHISPERS. DREAOIWG 



Even in the remotest igloo villages, frightened Eskimos spoke of gus marker in ru 

THE TIME WHEN HE WOULD SWOOP OOWN ON THEIR HUNTING GROUNDS, AND, WITH HIS RUTHLESS CREW, WANTONLY 
SLAUGHTER THE SEAL HERDS WHICH WERE THEIR MAINSTAY FOB FOOD AND CLOTHING. BUT GUS MARKER, AT THAT 
VERY MOMENT, WAS IN NO CONDITION TO 00 ANY SWOOPING. HIS WHALER PILED UPON AN ICEBERG. ..HIS CREW 
OCAD...HE WAS DESPERATELY STRUGGLING FOR HIS OWN LIFE IN THE NUMBING. FR1GI0, ARCTIC WATERS,. . 




Only a man with marker s brute strength could 
have survived the paralyzing shock of the deadening 
arctic sea. despite the agonizing cold, he lived to 
reach a bleak shore. but his tortured cries for 



Like a stricken animal, he crawled into the 

nearest igloo. seeking warmth and comfort and 

FOOD.-. 




But there was no food...not a morsel.f«antically, 
marker staggered from the igloo and moved to 
the next. . . and the next. . . 



Hungry and colo, marker found an empty igloo and. 
safe from the biting wind, he burroweo under a rle 
of rotting furs.tryingtothaw his frozen blood... 

— WDR — 




.. .AND AS THE SOOTH I N6 WARMTH AnO HE SAW HIMSELF IN ANOTHER 

OF THE FURS SLOWLY DROVE THE DAY WHEN HE'D PUSHED OUT OF THE 

NUMBNESS FROM HIS LIMBS.DROWSI- YUKON MOUNTAINS, BROKEN AND 
NESS GRADUALLY OVERCAME HIM. HUNGRY, INTO THE CRUOESETTLE- 

A WORD. . . A NAME HISSED HUSKILY MENT KNOWN AS ANDAK. . 
FROM HIS STIFFENED.FROZEN LIPS. 
MEMORIES STIRRED IN Hli, BRAIN 
PARADED BEFORE HIS DULLED EYES. 
LIKE WRAITHS RISEN FROM UN- 
MARKED GRAVES., 




At his words, avarice lighted the 
men's faces. the known seal-hunting 
grounos had been ravaged... the 
"" decimated. yet eager fur 
buyers from san francis 
clamoring for first grade sealskins, 
and were willing to pay premium prices 

FOR THEM... 




At THE END of TWO WEEKS. MARKER found the pas- 

SAGE.^AND THREE DAYS LATER, THE SEALS WERE 
SIGHTED. 



AN EXULTANT YELL TORE FROM THE THROATS OF THE 
EXCITED MEN. THEY COULD SEE THEM NOW. HUNDREDS Of 
SEALS. FAT AND SLEEK, WTTH GLISTENING COATS OF Pi 
LES5 FUR... 




I« A MOMENT. THE SHIP WAS A SCENE OF ACTIVITY A5 
THE HUNTERS PREPARED FOR THE KILL. CLUBS WERE 
HANDED OUT TO ALL HANDS. .FOR SEALS WERE HUNTED 
IN'A BRUTAL FASHION: A BLOW AT THE BASE OF THE 
SKULL SLEW THE ANIMAL WITHOUT DAMAGING THE FUR. 
AND THE SEALS, SO GRACEFUL IN THE WATER, WERE TOO 
CLUMSV AND LUMBERING ON' LAND TO ESCAPE THIS 
DREADFUL FATE. 




Marker pulled his revolver, the 

eskimos back off, murmeri 

raised the gun and fired 




And so it d begun, the wanton killing of seal herd 
after seal herd. and with the slaughter, each 
eskimoe village mad found itself without its food 
supply. soon. the old whaler, l aden with rich pelts, 
began its homewaro journey. but before lano was 
cleared. a funnel- shaped .ominous cloud darkened 

THE SKY. 



WlLLIWAWf THE DREAD ARCTIC TORNADO THAT 
STRIKES WITH THE FURY OF A THOUSAND TORNADOES? 
SHRIEKING... TEARING... SMASHING... THE HOWLING 
BANSHEE WIND CAUGHT THE OLD WHALING SHIP, 
RIPPING AT HER CANVAS, SNAPPING HER SHROUDS, 
SPLINTERING HER MASTS... ^^ ^jw. 




And when the demoniac wind had passed, as s 
denly as it had come, it left behind a scene of 
havoc and oeati 



The old ship had come apart at the seams... 

foundered against an icefloe. ..and sunk. the crew 
had gone down with her. only marker had sur- 
vived the frigid arctic water.. 




He LAY NOW IN THE IGLOO BENEATH THE ROTTING He STUMBLED FROM THE IGLOO, BARELY ABLE TO DRAG HIMSELF. 

FURS. ..THE MEMORIES FADING WITH HIE STRENGTH. HE HE UNDERSTOOD NOW. THIS WAS YANUK'S VILLAGE. ..OR ONE OF 

WONDERED HOW LONG HE'D BEEN LYING THERE. HE THE VILLAGES THAT HAD OEPENDEO UPON THE SEAL HERDS FOR 

WAS AWARE, SUDDENLY, OF THE CRUEL SHARP PANGS FOOO...THC SEAL HERDS THAT HE'O WANTONLY SLAUGHTERED. _ 
OF HUNGER GNAWING AT HIS INSIDES. HE STIRRED... 




And as his weakened frozen fingers clawed at the 
crates and ripped open the boxes, he knew the 
awful, awful truth 



YES, NOTHING BUT SEAL SKINS...RICH"SLEEK PELTS 
FROM WHICH EVERY LAST VESTIGE OF MEAT HAD 
BEEN CAREFULLY SCRAPED. AND GUS MARKER SUD- 
DENLY KNEW THAT HE, NOW, FACED THE SAME FATE 
THAT THE ESKIMO VILLAGE HAD FACED. STARVATION? 
ONLY, FOR HIM, THERE WAS NO ESCAPE..- 





(THE MAGS NOT THE CHARACTERS/) 

IF YOU'D LIKE TO SUBSCRIBE TO ANY OF E.C.'S "NEW DIRECTION " MAGAZINES, FILL 
OUT THE COUPON BELOW, ENCLOSE ONE DOLLAR C*l.OO) FOR EACH SUBSCRIPTION, AND 
WAIL TO : 
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225 LAFAyETTE STREET 
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□ IMPACT 

□ VALOR U PIRACY addre 
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ENCLOSE ON£ POLLAR (tl.OO) FOR EACH ■ 

SUBSCRIPTION. 
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SAILOR FOR QUEEN BESS 



Out of the mists came the great ships 

of war, that day in 1588, when the 
King of Spain had gathered the most 
powerful fleet in history to sweep the 
British from the Channel and pave the 
way for a land invasion of the British 
Isles. To oppose the Great Armada 
were only a handful of ships manned 
by hardy British mariners and com- 
manded by a slight, bearded man 
named Francis Drake. 

Anxious watchers scanned the 
Channel for signs of the invasion fleet 
and coastal dwellers prepared to flee 
inland, lor, according to the reports, 
no force on earth could stand against 
the overwhelming power of the Span- 
ish. Men dug trenches in the fields 
and prepared to die fighting for their 
homes and families, while fear grip- 
ped the British Isles. But there was no 
fear aboard the frigates and barkan- 
tines that made up the English Navy. 
These men had come to grips with the 
Spanish before. They had driven the 
King of Spain's ships from the wide 
Atlantic, from the calm Pacific, from 
the peaceful Caribbean. They had 
raided his treasure chests and store 
houses. These bold Englishmen had 
truly singed the King's beard. Only the 
year before, with thirty small ships, 
they had sailed into the harbor of 
Cadiz and there had burned ten thou- 
sand tons of shipping, right under the 
guns oi the fortress guarding the har- 
bor mouth and had escaped without 
losing a man or a ship. 

The British had something more 
valuable than frigates and cannon on 
their side. They had Sir Francis 
Drake, the greatest sailor of his time, 
who had taken his ship "The Golden 



Hind" all around the world. He also 
won fame for his daring tactics as a 
privateer. He sacked and plundered 
every major Spanish port in the New 
World and captured the shipping and 
gold on galleons headed for Spain on 
all the known shipping routes. It was 
this man who commanded the de- 
fending British fleet as the Armada 
hove into view. 

Legend has it that Drake was 
ashore, bowling a game of duck pins 
when the alarm was given. As his of- 
ficers nervously glanced seaward, 
Drake is supposed to have insisted on 
finishing the game before he gave the 
■word to board ship and sail to meet 
the enemy. There is no proof of this— 
but there is plenty of proof as to the 
way Drake handled the Armada. The 
cumbersome Spanish frigates had 
trouble maneuvering in the treacher- 
ously rough waters of the English 
Channel— but, the faster, lighter Brit- 
ish ships responded to the helm beau- 
tifully. In a matter of minutes, the big 
ships of the Armada were burning as 
the British poured shot into them, fir- 
ing with uncanny accuracy. In fact, 
the enemy was so fear stricken that 
the flagship of the Armada, captained 
by one Don Pedro de Valdez, struck 
its colors as soon as the captain learn- 
ed that Drake was commanding the 
enemy, so awe-inspiring was Drake's 
reputation. 

However, his brilliant career ended 
under a cloud. With Sir John Hawkins, 
he led an expedition against Spanish 
possessions in the West Indies. After 
an argument with Hawkins, Drake 
died aboard his own ship under mys- 
terious circumstances. 



Only two other living men knew the awful secret that 
haunted captain jonathan wade, master of the schooner 
nautilus, plying the south pacifictrade routes. frbm 
all outward appearances, wade was a hard man. bt 
ran a tight ship which he ruled without mercy, meting 
out cruel penalties for even the slightest infraction , 
ofh1s rules. but underneath, jonathan waoe was a f 
frightened man. and the one thing he feared a80ve 
all else was being alone. perhaps that is why he ft -' — 
it a most effective punishment for others... 



MAYBE YOU LL LEARN YOUR 
LESSON, HAYES, NOW THAT 
YOU'LL HAVE PLENTY O'TIME 
T'W/**A' ABOUT ITf NOBODY 
TALKS MUTINY ON MY SHIP.' 
IF YOU'RE LUCKY. YOU MIGHT 
COME ADRIFT ON SOME L 
REEF BEFORE YOUR FO( 
WATFR RUNS OUT' 



r AYE.AN' \ listen? 

THEN WHAT?\ HAYES 
, MAROONEO I IS 
ON SOME DOT \CALLIN' 
O' LAND, WITH OUT/ 
NARYASHIP /WHAT'S 
PASSIN'AN'NO] M 




LISTEN TO HIM RAVE/THAT _ 
WHAT THEY ALL SAY' WE'LLMEET 
AGAIN.' HMMPH/ AND WHERE ARE 
THEY ALL NOW? THE OTHERS'? 
IN DAVEV JONES LOCKER... FORTY 

COME ON, 
IN ME IN 
CABIN,. . 




THE POOR BEGGAR 
DIDN'T DO ANYTHING 
T' MER\TSUCHA 

CAP'N.'MAYBE 

BREAD AND WATER 

AND TEN DAYS IN 
IKONS... BUT NOT 
BEIN' CAST ADRIFT? 
RISHT, 
CAP'N? 




YOU SPINELESS SCUTS/ NOW THAT ITS Y CAP'N... 
OVER, YOU'D THROW THE BLAME ON ME/ I LISTEN ... 
Wi/ VOTED TO PUT HIM ADRIFT? WHY 
DIDN'T YOU STAND UP T'ME THEN? SET j 
OUT* SET OUT OF THIS CABIN f 



DON _ T 
YOUR BREATH. 
CATESr THERE'S 
NO REASON INS 
WITH HIM WHEN 
HE'S LIKE THIS.' 
C'MONr HE'LL 
COOL OFF IN A . 




COOL OFF/? YOU THINK I NEED YOU BOTH.'? 
THAT r CAN'T GET ON WITHOUT YOUf? 
WELL. YOU'RE WROHS / YOU'RE DEAD -S 
WRONG/ YOU'RE GOIN' ASHORE AT THE 
FIRST PORT WE HIT? WE'LL SEE WHO LL , 
COOL OFF IN AWHILE* SET OUT.' OUT! 




His mates, higgins and cates, left... and captain 

JONATHAN WADE, ALONE IN HIS CABIN, POURED CUP 

AFTER CUP OF WINE. BUT THE DULLING LIQUID DID 

NOT ERASE THE FEAR THAT CAME CREEPING OUT OF 

9 MEMORY... [ ^ 



H, LORD' I CAH'T/ NO/ I CAN'T BE ALONE ? I'LI 
THEIR SCREAMS AGAIN' I'LL SEE THEM? NO* I CAN'T Qi 
IT ALONE? I CAN'T/ 





Thus, the nautilus plowed through the wmite- 
capped waves of the south PACIFIC, with A GUILT - 

RIODEN CAPTAIN FOR ITS MASTER. ANDAS STORM 
CLOUDS GATHERED IN THE SKY TO THE SOUTH, SO DID 
ANOTHER KIND OF STORM GROW DARKLY BELOW DECKS, 
'O'C'S LE .. 

LOOK AT THIS SRUBf 
YOU CALL THIS FIT 
FER EATW? WHY IT 
AIN'T FIT FOR ffOCS, 
■ *~5 HUMANSf 




HE CAN DO NOTHINS IF WE 
STICK TOGETHER? WEVE 
GOT A SICK MAN FOR A CAP- 
TAIN* HAVE NT YOU HEARD 
HIM SCREAM OUT AT NIGHT: 
AND THOSE TWO MATES OF 
HIS... iM res AND HISBINS.. 
ARE HIS NURSEMAIDS f 



MARKER SPEAKS THE 
TRUTH/ WE ARE NOT 
DOSSf WE'RE FREE, 
-- BO DIED SEAMEN- 
.... TAKE OYER? 
THERE ARE A DOZEN 
OF US WHO KNOW HOW 
A SH\f SHOULD BE 




But at that Typhoon' the scourge of the south pacific' 

moment, a cry the black, funnel-shaped cloud that spelled 

came from mast- oeath and destruction to all l\ its violent 
head..'. path. the frantic shrilling of the bosws 

pipe mingled with the hoarse cries of the 

men as they poured tops id 



THE DAN0ER OF THE MENACING TYPHOON 
DROVE ALL OTHER THOUGHTS FROM THE 
MEN AS THEY SCRAMBLED INTO THE RIG- 
GING, THINKING NOW ONLY OF THE SHIP 
AND THEIR OWN SAFETY... 




With a demoniacai. shriek, the typhoon struck. the 
nautilus was rakeo by giant waves and lashing 
winds. wade stood on the quarterdeck with higgins 
and cate9, scrt 



Suddenly, a mountain of water engulfed the ship, 
sweeping the quarterdeck, sucking three of the four 
nto its roiling m 




Captain Jonathan wade stared 
at the water- swept deck 
around hid... 



OtiU IT WAS AS IF THE SCREAMING 
ND SQUEALED WITH LAUGHTER AS 
IE W1LO-EVE0 WADE REALIZED... 



BuT THE CAPTAIN HAD NO ORDERS. HE 
CLUNG TO THE GUNWALE, SOBBING 
SOFTLY.. 




As SUDD EN LI 
THE CREW OF 
AROUND THEI 



AS IT HAD COME.THE TYPHOON 
THE NAUTILUS GATHERED, EXHi 
•"■ "BLING. INCOHERENT CAPTA 




That night, Jonathan wade crept 
from his lonelv cabin to the deck 
...and lowered a longboat... 





PoB DAYS, THE WIDE-EYED MAN DRIFTED AIMLESSLY... 
'SAVING IN HIS DELIRIUM. ANO THEN, AS THE TERROR 
PAST AND THE WILL TO LIVE GREW STRONG, SOMEH" 
WADE REGAINED THE SPARK OF SANITY ME NEEDED 
UNDERSTAND HIS PLIGHT. FINALLY, ON THE EIGHTH 



The ROLLING BREAKERS CAUGHT THE LONGBOAT AND 
HURLED IT TOWARD THE DESERTED BEACH, SMASHING IT 
AGAINST THE CORAL REEF, ANO THROWING WADE CLEAR... 




HO, CflP'N WflOEf 1 CANNOT\LEAVIN'? 
KILL YOU? BUT I C^#LEAVe ) B-BUT, 
' HOW? 



< BUT I C^*LEAVe ) B 
UFFER THE FATE J f. 

:ed ONjff/ I'M p^s. 




YOU F0#60T,CbPH< YOU SET,, .. 
MEADRIFTIN K BOAT.' I «?HAYE5? 
JT/i£ SOT ITf AN' NOW, I'M 

iOIN'T'tfW ITf I'M LEAVM\ «rr 

VOU.WADEf I' 

CHANCES WITH THE £W* 
_. .?« Al 




The palm trees on the deserted 

shore rustled in the tropic 
breeze. from far off in his mem- 
ory, wade heard faint sounds... 




And then the boat was gone, and the sounds were 
all around him now. the sounos of people scream- 

BmSgBJUIlLB 




BUT HAYES DID NOT COME BACK. THE ONLY THING THAT AND JONATHAN WADE WAS ALONE... WITH HIS MEMORIES- 

CAME BACK TO JONATHAN WADE WAS AN AWFUL MEMORY ANO HIS CONSCIENCE- 

; BURN ING SHIP, j— 






CAN YOU PROFIT 
BY THEIR MISTAKES? 




"I didn't get enough education" 

You needn't mate that mistake. 
You can get that better job, those 
big promotions, the regular raises 
that so many I.C.S. students report. 
And you can do it without "going 
to school, "without interfering with 
your present job or your social life. 

YOU con study with I. C. S. 
at horn; in your tpara timml 



"I those the wrong career" 



When vc 
have 277 
And part 



ithl.C.S. you 
i here at I. C. S. 



YOU gut expert guidance FREE 
when you mail ih't I.C.S. coupon! 
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"I failed to seize opportunities" 

Your opportunity— the turning 
point in your life— may> he right 
here on this page. Don't pass it by. 
Don't pur o'f mailing the coupon. 
Send it now and let us return to vou 
the free boot, "How to Succeed," 
opportunity catalog and tree lesson. 

YOU (art iforf cashing in on 
opporlunitimi by acting now I 
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outlining opportunities in your field of interest. And free i 
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7.18 WORTH o< 

STAMPSr^^ 



GUARANTEED CATALOG VALUE 



n^flJTOTED COLLECTION OF 

338 Different STAMPS 




LOOK AT 

A FEW \ 

OF THE ' 
fASCINATING| 
AND 
UNUSUAL 
STAMPS | 
AND SETS 
YOU GET: 



YOU GET all of the pictured items - 
other exciting and hairi-to-gct stamps 

the world ! A grand total of 838 all-different stamps — Ruai 
anteed catalog value over $7.18 — all for only B8#! You' 
have hours and days of fun just looking through this 
derful collection and you'll fill hundreds of blank spaces in 
your album at the amazing bargain rale of 1-3 stamps for 
just lc! And if you're a beginner — here's a fine start on 
the most popular hobby in America ■■ 

SUPPLY LIMITED! MAIL COUPON NOW! 
We're making this sensational offer to introduce you to out 
famous Bargain Approvals — which we'll send you for free 
' examination. But hurry! The supply of these bargain pack- 
ets is necessarily limited — once the stamps shown here art 
gone, there just won't be any more ! Mail coupon at once . . 
or if the coupon has been clipped send your name and ad' 
dress with 25C direct to: 
ZENITH CO., Depths -3,81 Willoughby St., Brooklyn 1, N.T. 

CDCEf MIDGET ENCYCLOPEDIA 
rKCC • OF STAMPS 

Our famous Midget Encyclopedia telts you 

wonderful hcl.l.y! /'I.l'S the Stump Dic- 
tionary - li*i ir.u- rleiinisions of every term 
used by collectors. PLUS Stamp Identifier 



HwVjji| Sport Sttmpi 
frHS'W 6ERMANr M,m4 
-,,. jH :rjj l.K.m.l.t. 




ZENITH CO., Dept. L&-3 

81 Willoughby St., Brooklyn 1, N. T. 

I Here's my 25«. Send me entire colle 
I scril.ed in this ad- 338 all-different stai 
• FREE "MidKet Encyclopedia of Star 
' elude, for free examination, your latesl 

l »«_ 
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ZENITH CO., 81 Willoughby St., Brooklyn 1, N.V. 
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Take Easy Orders For 
STUART GREETING CARDS 

Why not get all those things your heart is set on with 
money you earn by yourself! You can do it quickly 
and easily in your spare time! All you do is show our 
gorgeous greeting card samples for Birthdays, other 
year 'round occasions and Christmas. We send you 
samples on approval. Friends, neighbors, relatives, 
almost, everybody who sees your samples huys on sight. 
You make sensational cash profits — Fast' 

tOil PONT NtED iXPERHNCi TQ £A*N> 

Exciting new 21-<'ard Assortments at SI are bargains 
that sell themselves. Yet yon keep up to 50c of each 
$1 as your quick, cash profit. Sell 100 boxes to folks 
you know and ,$50 is yours! Low-priced Name- 
Imprinted Christmas Cards, All-Occasion Assort- 
ments, sensational new "tall" cards, Stationery and 
many other fast-sellers make still more money for you! 

SEND NO MONEY... 

GET SAMPLES ON 
FREE TRIAL! 

We'll send you saleable 
sample assortments on 
approval for FREE 
TRIAL. Act fast and 
we'll also include Sam- 
ples of Personalized 
money-makers FREE. 
Just fill out and mail 
coupon. Do it Now! 




Address. 

Ci(y * Zone Si 

If for a club, eive its name above. 




ENLARGEMENT 

Get Beautiful S X I" I nlargement 

ol tour Favorite Snapshot, 
Photo or Negative Absolutely fUtl 

The moil treasured possession you can own i) a beau- 
tiful life-like enlargement of your favorite picture or 
snapshot. Ifi beauty and sentimental value will be 
cherished by you and your loved onei down through 
the years to come. Ordinarily, beautiful big enlarge 
merits like thlt, printed on fine quality portrait paper 
are costly. But, if you ACT NOW, you can have a big 
5x7 enlargement ABSOLUTELY FREE. 
If you have always wanted to hove your favorite pic- 
ture or snapshot enlarged like the, picture of Movie 
Stars you have'alway* admired, here's your oppor- 
tunity to make this wish come true. Hundreds of 
thousands of people have already taken advantage 
of this generous offer, and to acquaint millions more 
with the quality of our work, we make this promise 
again: If you will send us your most cherished snap- 
shot (either the actual picture or negative), we will 
make you a beautiful 5x7 inch enlargement, on fine 
quality portrait paper, absolutely FREE! 

IMPORTANT-Pleaie enclose color of hair, eyes and- 
clothing ond receive our bargain offer giving you your 
choice of handsome frome with your enlargement 
beautifully colored in life-like oil colors, and sent to 
you on approval. Just os Technicolor improves on 
old-fashioned black-and-white movies, our artistic 
hand -coloring gives character, beauty and life-like 
personality to YOUR enlargement! 



Hero's What To Do-Just mail coupon to us 
Include all information. Please 'enclose 10c ti 
cost of handling and mailing. Your original sr 
or negative will be returned with your FREE 5 
largementl That's all there is to itl Limit 2 to cu 
Act nowl Offer limited to U.S.A. 



today. 



MAIL COUPON TODAY 



HOLLYWOOD FILM STUDIOS. Dept. F'39 



